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Mishka had stopped humming as soon as the man began
his story, and at the end he said angrily :
" Your lies aren't very good ones, daddy! "
" You tell better ones !  Before you say it's lies find out
the truth. Then you can talk! "
,   " And do you know all this for certain ? "
" The people were all talking about it."
" The people . . . ! The people say you can milk chickens,
but they haven't any teats. You've been listening to lies,
and your tongue wags like a woman's."
" The old men were peaceable
" Peaceable ! " Mishka jeered. " Your peaceable old men
probably helped to stir up the rising, your judges may have
had machine-guns buried in their yards, and you say they
were shot for their beards or for a joke. Why didn't they
shoot you ? Your beard's as long as an old goat's."
. " I sell my goods at the price I've paid for them. Who
knows, the people may have been lying; they may have
done some harm to the new government," the old man
muttered disconcertedly. He jumped out of the basket-
sledge and strode along in the melting snow at the roadside.
The sun shone graciously over the steppe. The gleaming
azure sky held the distant interlacing of hills and valleys
in a mighty embrace. The scfented breath of the approaching
spring was faintly perceptible in the rustling breeze. To the
east, beyond the white zigzag of the Donside hills, through
a lilac haze arose the summit of the hill above Ust-Khopersk.
Fringing the horizon, the white fleecy clouds stretched over
the earth in a great billowing pall.
- " My grandfather," the old man began again, " he's still
alive, and a hundred and eight years old, they say; and his
grandfather told him that during his lifetime, that is my
great-great-grandfather's, a prince was sent by Tsar Peter
into our Upper Don (Dlinnorukov or Dolgorukov his.name
was). And this prince came down from Voronezh with
soldiers and destroyed the cossack settlements because they
didn't want to accept Patriarch Nikhon's accursed faith
and serve the Tsar. They caught the cossacks, slit their
noses, and hung some of them and sent them floating on
barges down the Don."
" What are you telling us all this for ? " Mishka asked
.sternly.